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NOTES FOR THE TEACHER 

All children enjoy rhyme games — enjoy singhig while 
they play. This little book attempts to carry the joy of 
singing and playing over into reading. 

The rhymes and games here given are the old familiar 
ones that have come down through many generations of 
many peoples. Their history accounts for the many 
variants that most of them have. In this little primer, 
the old English variant has been given except in a few 
cases where it seemed better to make some slight change 
in the words. 

The pupils first sing and play the game ; then they read 
the words of the rhyme from the book, learning any 
new words; finally they read the lessons following the 
rhyme. 

For the benefit of teachers to whom any of these 
rhymes and games may be unfamiliar, the music of the 
rhymes is here given, also a few definite suggestions 
regarding the playing of each game. 



Tag (p. 3) 
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who will play a game of tag? Tag I tag I tagl tag! O 
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who will play a game of tag With me to - day? 



To play this game, the children stand in two rows 
facing each other, and about the length of their arms 
apart. One row sings the first stanza. As they sing 
"Tag! tag! tag! tag!" they try to tag the children in 
the opposite row. They may bend as far as they can 
ivithout lifting their feet from the floor. The children in 
the opposite row may bend as they please to evade being 
tagged without lifting their feet from the floor. To take 
one step forward or one step backward puts one out of 
the game. Those who are tagged retire from the game. 
The second stanza is sung by the other row, who in turn 
try to tag the children in the first row. The point of the 
game is to see which side can tag the greater number. 
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The Cobbler (p. 6) 

The music for this rhyme is the same as the music for 
Tag (p. vi). The game is much like the game of tag. 
One row of children sings the first stanza, sounding the 
" Rap ! tap ! rap ! tap ! " with toe and heel and pointing 
to their boots as they sing "this pair of boots." The 
other row sings the second verse, each pointing at the 
boots of the child standing opposite as he sings, "that 
pair of boots." 

The Horn (p. 9) 

The music for this game is the same as the music for 
Tag (p. vi). Again the two rows of children stand face 
to face. One row sings the first stanza, the other row, 
the second stanza. As they sing, "Toot! toot! toot! 
toot ! " the children pretend to blow horns. 

The three rhymes may be sung at one time as different 
parts of the same game. 
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RING-A-ROSY (p. 15) 
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Ring a round a ro - sy, Pock - et full of 



i 



^ 



^ 



I 



? — g- 



^ 



i^ 



* 



isi 



I22I 



po - sy, Lad - dies, lad - dies, all fall down. 

All the necessary directions are given in the reading 
lesson following the rhyme. 
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Jemima Jones (p. 20) 
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1. A king's son comes a - rid 

2. I haye come to see Je - mi 



- - ing, 

ma Jones, Je • 
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rid - Ing,.... 
mi - ma Jones, Je • 



rid - ing; 
mi - ma Jones; 



A king's son 

I have come to 



i 
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comes a - rid - - ing From far a - - way. 

see Je - mi - ma Jones, And how is she to - day t 

As the king's son rides in (a stick makes a fine steed) 
the children all sing the first stanza. The king's son, the 
mother, the father, the sister, the brother, and Jemima 
Jones sing the stanzas allotted to them in the rhyme. 
As the king's son and Jemima ride away, the children 
sing the last two stanzas. 

If the children do not care to sing solo parts, the class 
may be divided into two groups. All sing the first and 
the last two stanzas. The first group sings all the words 
of the king's son. The other group answers, showing 
how the washing, the ironing, etc., are done. 
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The Mulberry Bush (p. 41) 
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Here we go round the mol - ber - ry bash, the mul - ber • ry 
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bush, the mul - ber - ry bush ; Here we go round the 
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mul - ber - ry bush, So ear - ly 



in. 



the mom - ing. 



This is a ring game. One child — the mulberry bush 
— stands in the center. The other children walk, round 
and round as they sing, stopping to show how they wash 
the clothes, iron the clothes, sweep, and bake. 




The .Farmer in the Dell (p. 62) 
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The farm-er in the dell, The farm-er in the dell, 
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Heigh - o - my - cher - py - o, The farm - er in the delL 

This is a ring game. At first one child — the farmer 
— is in the ring. As the children sing, "The farmer 
takes a wife," the child in the ring chooses another child 
to stand with him. In the same way the wife chooses a 
child, the child chooses a nurse, the nm'se takes a dog, 
the dog takes the cat, the cat takes the rat, and the rat 
takes the cheese. When the cheese is chosen, the children 
break the ring, gather around the cheese and clap. If 
another game is to be played, the cheese is first in the ring. 
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London Bridge (p. 82), 
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Lon - don bridge is fall • ing down, fall - ing down, fall - ing down, 
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Lon - don bridge is fall - ing down, my fair la - dy. 

\. 

Only two stanzas, those most widely known, are given 
in this primer. 

Two children take hands to form an arch. The other 
children in close order pass under the arch. At the words, 
" my fair lady," in the second stanza, the arch is lowered 
and the child thus caught is taken aside. He is then 
given the choice of two things that have been already 
decided upon by the children forming the bridge. Thus 
one child forming the arch may have decided on the word 
gold, and the other child on the word silver. The captured 
child is asked in a whisper, " Would you rather have gold 
or silver ? " If he chooses silver, he stands back of the 
child who had that for his word. The game continues 
until all the children are captured. By their choice they 
are now divided into two parties, the gold and silver 
parties. The old game closed with a tug of war between 
these parties. 
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The Three Kings (p. 87) 



i 



3 



I J I J /!' J J" M 

J— J \ <^r-i—r-^ 



r^^ 1 ^ -i 



Here come three kings a - rid 



ing with a ran - cy - 



^^ 



tan - oy - tiss - a - by - o, Here come three kings a - 



^^ J/: J J'f i r^ 



1 



321 



rid 



ing with a ran - cy - tan - cy - tee. 



The three kings ride in singing the first stanza. The 
other children standing straight and tall answer them. 
Kings and men sing the rhyme through. As the kings 
sing in the last stanza, "Then you may be our brave 
knights," each king chooses one knight. He must choose 
a child who stands like a knight. The kings and the 
knights then ride away. When they return, each king 
and each knight chooses another. After all have been 
chosen, the children march in three companies, the teacher 
deciding which king has the best knights. 

The words in the second and fourth lines in each stanza 
represent the bugles of the kings or of the herald who 
rides before them. 
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Bugle and Drum (p. 99) 
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[I. O who will play the bu - gle calif Toot I 
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) ) big bass drumf Boom 1 boom 1 boom I boom I boom 1 

This game is played the same as The Horn (p. vii). 
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The Bugles (p. 104) 
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The bu - gles are call - ing, Hear^ hear what 
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they say, Up, sol - dier lad -dies, march a - way I 

While singing the first two lines, the children sit at 
alert attention. At '*Up, soldier laddies," they stand. 
They must respond like soldiers to the bugle. 



The Soldiers (p. 108) 
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We are sol - diers inarch - lug by, See our 
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flag a - bove us fly; 



Left! right 1 left I right I 
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see us come, March - lug to our big bass drum ! 

XV 



This is a song to be sung while the children march. In 
the first stanza they imitate the big bass drum, in the 
second the bugles. 



Soldier Laddies' Song (p. 112) 
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March - ing, march - ing here we 



go, 



March - iDg 
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march - ing in 



row; 



Wheel to left and 
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wheel to right, Wheel a - gain and now good -night. 



This song is to be sung while the children march. 
They must obey promptly the orders in the third and 
fourth lines. 

The last three songs may be combined into one game — 
the rising, the marching, the coming to attention. 
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RIMER 




TAG 

Oh, who will play a game of tag ? 

Tag! tag! tag! tag! 
Oh, who will play a game of tag 

With me to-day? 

Oh, I will play a game of tag, 

Tag! tag! tag! tag! 
Oh, I will play a game of tag 

With you to-day. 
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The Game of Tag 

"Come, boys. 
Come, girls. 
Come and play." ^ 
"What can we play?" 
"We will play a a;ame. 
We will play a game of tag 
Who wants to play? 
Who wants to play tag?" 
"I do! I do! I do." 
"Boy Blue, you are it! 
Now run, boys! 
Run, girls! 
Run fast! 

Run faster ! '•'^*^ 

Do not let Boy Bhio 

tag you." 

4 







The boys and girls 

run fast. 
Boy Blue runs 

faster. 

"Tag, John! 

Tag, little girl! 
Tag! tag! tag! 
I have tagged you all 

Now John is UP 

"Run, John. 
Run after the boys 

and girls. 
Run fast. 
Tag the boys. 
Tag the girls." 

" Tag ! tag ! tag ! " 




THE COBBLER 

Oh, who will mend this pair of boots ? 

Rap ! tap ! rap ! tap ! 
Oh, who will mend this pair of boots 

For me to-day? 
Oh, I wiU mend that pair of boots, 

Rap ! tap ! rap ! tap ! 
Oh, I wiU mend that pair of boots 

For you to-day. 




The Torn Boots 

"Oh, look at my boots! 
I tore them. 

I tore them playing tag. 
What can I do?" 

"You must have them mended." 

" Mended ? 

Who will mend this pair of boots ? " 

"The cobbler will mend them. 

Go to the cobbler." 

"I will run to the cobbler now." 

"Are you the cobbler?" 
"Yes, I am the cobbler. 
What do you want?" 

" Oh, look at this pair of boots ! 
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I tore them playing tag. 
Can you mend them?" 

"Let me see. 
Yes, I can mend 

that pair of boots." 

"Can you mend them 
to-day ? " 

"Yes, I can mend them to-day. 
See how I do it." 
Rap! rap! rap! 
Tap! tap! tap! 

"There, your boots are mended." 
" Thank you, good cobbler. 
Good-by." 

" Good-by." 



THE HORN 

Oh, who will blow this new blue horn ? 

Toot! toot! toot! toot! 
Oh, who will blow this new blue horn 

For me to-day? 

Oh, I will blow that new blue horn. 

Toot ! toot ! toot ! toot ! 
Oh, I will blow that new blue horn 

For you to-day. 




Little Boy Blue 



" dear ! " said Farmer John. 
" What shaU I do ? 
I want a boy to help me.j^:)?! 
I want a boy to help 

me look after the sheep. 
He can look after the 

cowSj too. 



Tom! 



Tom! 



¥ 




Oh, there is a boy! 
He is coming this way 
It is Tom 1 






Come here. I want you. 
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Here he comes. He is running fast." 
" Good-morning, Farmer John. 
What do you want?" said Tom. 
"I want a boy to help 




the yApM|p,tt,|fe 
farmer. -'«*" "Z^Si-'sS^M 



*.*.*!»*, 



" Can you look 

after cows ? 

Can you look after slicep ? " 

" What* must I do ? " 

"You must not let the 

sheep go into 

the meadow. 
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You must not let the cows go into the 

corn. 
Blow this horn and they will run away. 
Can you blow this new blue horn?" 

" No," said Tom. 

"I can not blow that horn." 

" Then you can not help me," said the 
farmer. 

"Here comes another boy," said Tom. 

"He can blow a horn. 

Little boy! Little boy! 

Come here. 

Farmer John wants you." 

"What do you want. Farmer John?" 
said the boy. 

12 



"Can you look after my sheep?" said 

the farmer. 
"Can you look after my cows?" 
"Oh, yes," said the boy. 
" I can look after your cows and your 

sheep." 

" Can you blow this blue horn ? " said 
the farmer. 

"Oh, yes," said the boy. 

" I am Little Boy Blue. 

I can blow that blue horn. 

Toot! toot! toot! 

I will look after your cows and sheep." 

"Thank you, Boy Blue," said the 

farmer. 
" How glad I am ! " 

13 



Reading and Doma 

How do you play tag? 
This is how I play tag 

Tag a boy. 

I tagged a boy. 

Now who is it? 
is it 

Tag a girl. 

I tagged a girl. 

J^ow who is it? 
is it. 

How do you mend a boot? 
This is how I mend a boot. 

How do you blow the horn ? 
This is how I blow the horn. 
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RING-A-ROSY 

Ring around a rosy, 
Pocket full of posy, 

Lassies, lassies, 
All fall down. 




Ring around a rosy. 
Pocket full of posy. 

Laddies, laddies, 
All fall down. 

Ring around a rosy. 
Pocket full of posy. 

Laddies, lassies. 
All fall down. 
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A Ring Game 

"Come, boys and girls. 

Let us play ring," said Ruth. 

" We will play Ring around a Rosy, 
John, you may be in the ring. 
]^ow take hands, boys and girls. 
We will all sing, 

^Ring around a rosy, 

A pocket full of posy.' 
Then John will sing. 
If he sings, 

^Laddies, laddies, 

AU fall down,' 
all the boys must fall down. 
If he sings, 

^Lassies, lassies, 

16 



AU fall down/ 
all the girls must fall down. 
If he sings, 

LaddieSj lassies, 
All fall down/ 
all the boys and all 
the girls must fall 
down. All sing." 




*«*>! 



17 



The boys and girls take hands. 
They run round and round. 
John is in the ring. 
The boys and girls sing, 

"Ring around a rosy, 

A pocket full of posy." 

Then John sings, 

"Laddies, lassies. 
AU faU down." 

All the boys fall down. 

All the girls fall down but Mary. 

"Mary, you did not fall down. 

You must come in the ring," says John. 

"You must sing with me. 

Sing, boys and girls. 

Mary and I will sing too." 

18 



Reading and Doing 



Laddies, fall down. 
We did fall down. 

Laddies, jump up. 
We did jump up. 

Lassies, fall down. 
We did fall down. 

Lassies, jump up. 
We did jump up. 



Laddies and lassies, fall down. 
We did fall down. 

All jump up. 
We did jump up. 
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JEMIMA JONES 



A king's son comes a-riding, 

Riding, riding, 
A king's son comes a-riding, 

From Far-Awaj- 



» 1 
5 ! 




The King's Son 

King's Son: I am going far away. 

King: Where are you going, my 

son? 
King's Son: I am going to seck a wife. 
King : Seek a wife ! 

Where will you seek, my 

son ? 
King's Son: I will ride far away. 
King : Do you waut a pretty wife ? 

King's Son: Yes, I waut a pretty wife. 
King: Do you waut a busy wife? 

King's Son: Yos, I waut a busy wife. 
Zin^r; Then go and see Jemima 

Jones. 
She is pretty. 
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King's Son . 



King : 
King's Son 
King : 



She is busy. 

I will go and see Jemima 

Jones. 
I am glad she is pretty. 
I am glad she is busy. 
Ride away, my son. 
Hide far away. 
I will. I will. 
Good-by. 
Good-byj my son. 




Washing Day 

King's Son : 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 

Jemima Jones, Jemima Jones, 
I have come to see Jemima Jones, 

And how is she to-day? 




Jemima's Mother : 

She is very busy washing. 
Washing, washing. 

She is very busy washing. 
So call some other day. 
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MONDAY 



The king's son rode far. 

He rode all day. 

He rode all night. 

He rode to a little home. 

It was the home of Jemima Jones. 

The king's son knocked at the door. 

He knocked again. 

The mother came out. 



King's Son: Good moming to you. 
Mother: Good moming. 
Who are you? 
King's Son: I am a king's son. 
Mother: What do you want? 
King's Son: Is this the homo of Jemima 
Jones ? 

24 



Mother: YeS. 

King's Son: Is she at home ? 

Mother: YeS. 

King's Son: I havG come to See Jemima 
Jones. 

Mother: You Cail liot See 

Jemima Jones. aH^, 

King's Son: WllJ not ? ^ 

Mother: She is veiy busy. 
She is washing. 

Call ^-3^' - '^-- 



some other day. 

King's Son: I will, thank yOU-'^'^^^^Cj^ 

I will call again. 
Good-by. 

Mother: Good-by. 

25 




Ironing Day 
King's Son: 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
Jemima Jones, Jemima Jones, 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
And how is she to-day? 

Jemima's Father : 

She is very busy ironing, 

Ironing, ironing. 
She is very busy ironing, 
;;P^ So call some other day. 




TUESDAY 



Again the king's son rode far. 
Again he rode to the home of Jemima 
Jones. 

He knocked at the door. 
Her father came out. 

King's Son : G Ood moming 

to you. 
Father: Good morning. 




King's Son: I have como to See Jemima 

Jones. 
Father: You Can not seo her to-day. 

King's Son: Why not ? 

Father: She is busy. 
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King' 8 Son: 
Father : 
King's Son. 
Father : 



King's Son: 
Father : 
King's Son : 
Father : 
King's Son : 

I will. 
Good-by 

Father : 

Good-by 



Is she very busy? 

Yes. 

What is she doing? 

She is ironing. 

Ride away, king's son. 

You can not see her to-day. 

May I call again? 

Yes. ^^ 

A\"hen may I call? ^j- 

Call some other day. 




Sweeping Day 
King's Son : 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
Jemima Jones, Jemima Jones, 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
And how is she to-day? 




Jemima^s Sister : 

She is very busy sweeping, 
Sweeping, sweeping. 

She is very busy sweeping, 
So call some other day. 
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WEDNESDAY 

The king's son came riding again. 
He came riding to a little home. 
It was the home of Jemima Jones. 
He knocked at the door. 
A pretty girl came out. 
She was the sister of Jemima Jones. 
Sister: Good moming, king's son. 

King's Son: Good moming to you. 
Sister: What do you want ? 

Kim/sSon: I havc como to scek a wife. 
Sister : Did you como to see me ? 

Kirif/'sSon: No, I did uot come to see 

you. 
I came to see your sister. 
Sister: Do you Want to see my 

sister, Jemima? 
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King's Son : Yes. Is youF sistep at home ? 

Sister : YeS. 

King's Son: May I See her? 

Sister: No, jou may not see her. 

King's Son: Why not ? 

Sister: She is busy to-day. 

King's Son: What is she doing? 
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filHter . 



King's Son . 



Sister: 



She is sweeping. 

She is very busy. 

Ride away, king's son. 

You can not see my sister. 

I will ride away to-day. 

But I will come again. 

I will call to-morrow. 

Good-by. 

Good-by, king's son. 
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Baking Day 

King^s Son: 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
Jemima Jones, Jemima Jones, 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
And how is she to-day? 

Jemimds Brother : 

She is very busy baking. 

Baking, baking. 
She is very busy baking, 

So call some other day. 
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THURSDAY 



Again came the king's son. 
He knocked at the door. 
Out came a little boy. 
He was the brother of Jemima Jones. 
King's Son : Good moming, my boy. 
Brother: Good moming. 
King's Sm : How is Jemima Jones to- 
day ? 
Brother: She is vcry well. 

King's Son : I am glad shc is Well. 

I have come to see her. 
Brother: You can not scc her to-day. 

King's Son : Why not ? 

Brother: She is vory busy to-day. 
King's Son: What is sho doing ? 
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Brother: She is baking. 

She is baking pies. 

She is baking cakes. 
King's Son: Can she bake well? 
Brother: jes, such pies ! such cakes! 

Call again to-morrow. 

You can see Jemima then. 

You can see her pies. 

You can see her cakes. 

Yes, and you can eat some 
of the pies and some of 
the cakes. 
King's Son : Thank jou, my boy. 

I will come. 

I will come to-morrow. 

And now, good-by. 

Brother : Good-by. 

35 



The Last Day 

King's Son : 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
Jemima Jones, Jemima Jones, 

I have come to see Jemima Jones, 
And how is she to-day? 

Jemima Jones : 

Oh, I am she, Jemima Jones, 
Jemima Jones, Jemima Jones, 

Oh, I am she, Jemima Jones, 
I'm very well to-day. 




FRIDAY 



The king's son came again to the little 

home. 
He knocked at the door. 
Out came a pretty girl. 
She was such a pretty girl! 



King's Son: 

Jemima Jones: 
King's Son : 



Jenwna Jones: 
King's Son: 



Good morning. 

Who are you? 

I am Jemima Jones. 

I am a king's son. 

I have come from far away. 

I have called to see you. 

How are you to-day? 

I am very well, thank you. 

You are very pretty. 

You are very busy. 

I want you for my wife. 
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Jemima Jones: Come in, king's son. 
You must see my father. You must 
see my mother. You must see my 
sister. You must see my brother. 

mi 




The king's son went in. 
He saw the father, the mother, the sis- 
ter, and the brother. 
He saw how busy Jemima Jones was. 
He saw the pies and the cakes she baked. 
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Yes, and he ate some pies. 
They were such good pies. 
And he ate some cakes. 
Oh, how good they were! 

Then the king's son rode away. 
He rode to his home. 
And Jemima Jones rode with him. 
She was the king's son's wife. 
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Riding Far Away 

A king's son goes a-riding, 

Riding, riding, 
A king's son goes a-riding. 

To Far- Away. 

And with him rides Jemima Jones, 
Jemima Jones, Jemima Jones, 

And with him rides Jemima Jones, 
Oh, happy, happy day! 
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THE MULBERRY BUSH 

Here we go round the mulberry bush, 
The mulberry bush, the mulberry 
bush; 

Here we go round the mulberry bush, 
So early in the morning. 

This is the way we wash our clothes. 
Wash our clothes, wash our clothes ; 

This is the way we wash our clothes, 
So early in the morning. 

This is the way we iron our clothes^ 
Iron our clothes, iron our clothes; 

This is the way we iron our clothes, 
So early in the morning. 

This is the way we sweep the floor. 
Sweep the floor, sweep the floor; 



41 



This is the way we sweep the floor, 
So early in the morning. 

This is the way we bake the bread, 
Bake the bread, bake the bread; 

This is the way we bake the bread. 
So early in the morning. 




Reading and Doing 
How do you wash the clothes? 
This is the way we wash our clothes. 

How do you iron the clothes? 

This is the way we iron our clothes. 

How do you sweep the floor ? 
This is the way we sweep the floor. 

How do you bake the bread? 
This is the way we bake the bread. 

How do you eat the bread ? 
This is the way we eat the bread. 




THE HELPERS 

Early one morning Mother called the 

children. 
"Come, Tom; come, John; come, 

Mary; come, Ruth. 
I want you all to help me. 
There is so much to do to-day. 
You must all help. 
We will be busy all the morning." 

"What do you want me to do, 

Mother ? " said John. 
"I want to help you," said Mary. 
"I will be glad to help," said Ruth. 
" And so will I," said Tom. 

"Good," said Mother. 

"I see I have good helpers. 
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Who wants to wash the dishes?" 
"I will wash the dishes," said Ruth. 

"May I wipe the dishes?" said Mary. 
"Yes, you may wipe the dishes," said 

Mother. 
"But do not let them fall." 
" ISTo, Mother, I will not." 

"Who will sweep the floor?" said 

Mother. 
"I will," said John. 
"Tom, will you go to the cobbler's?" 

said Mother. 
"Yes, Mother," said Tom. 
"Take this pair of boots to the cobbler. 
I want him to mend them." 
"Good-by, Mother," said Tom. 
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"Kow I must bake," said Mother. 



"I must bake bread and cake and 

pies." 
'^ Good ! good ! " cried the children. 



"We will be busy all the morning," 

said Mother. 
"Then all our work will be done. 
Then I have a surprise for you." 
" A surprise ! a surprise I " cried the 

children. 
" What is it. Mother ? " 
"Do tell us what the surprise is." 
"No," said Mother. 
"I will not tell you now. 
I will tell you when the work is all 

done. 
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I^ow we will all go to work." 




Mother's Surprise 

How busy Mother and the children 

were! 
They worked all the morning. 
Ruth washed all the dishes. 
Mary wiped them. 
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She did not let one fall. 
Then they put them all away. 
John swept the floor. 
He helped in other ways. 




Tom worked well, too. •^?='<^«-*'^ 
Mother baked the bread and the pies 

and the cake. 
" My, how good they look ! " said Tom. 
"I want to eat them all at once." 

" Bring me a basket, Tom," said Mother. 

"1^0, not that little basket. 

Bring a big one." 

"Here is a very big basket," said 

Tom. 
" Will this do ? " 
"Yes, that is the one I want." 
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''What are you going to do with the 

basket, Mother?" 
" Look and you will see," said Mother. 

She put a big loaf of bread into the 

basket. 
Then she put a big loaf of cake into 

the basket. 
Then she put some big pies into the 

basket. 

" Mother, what are you going to do 
with that big basket?" said John. 

"You and Mary and Ruth and Tom 
and I are going away," said mother. 

"Going away!" said the children. 

"Where are we going. Mother?" 

49 



"We are going on a picnic," said 

Mother. 
"We will have our picnic in the 

meadow. 
We will eat our bread and cake and 

pies under the big tree." 

" Mother, that is your surprise," 

said John. 
" What a good surprise, Mother ! " said 

Ruth. 
" What a good mother we have ! " said 

Mary. 
"And what good helpers I have!" 

said Mother. 
"Come, let us go," said Tom. 
" I want to eat some of that cake and 
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pie. Let us go now." 




Thk Picnic 

Mother and the children went to the 

meadow. 
"Let me carry the basket. Mother," 

said Tom. 
"IN"©, let me carry it. 
I am the big brother," said John. 
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"Tom may cany it a little way,-' said 

Mother. 
"Then John may carry it to the big 

tree. 
Mary, Ruth and I will bring some 

dishes." 

Soon they came to the big tree. 
John put the basket on the ground. 
" Open the basket, Mary," said Mother. 




Mary opened the basket. 

"How good it all looks!" said Tom. 

"See the little birds/' said Ruth. 
"They are looking at our basket. 
They want some bread and cake and 

pie." 
"Here, little birds," said Mother. 
"Fly to the ground. 
You may have some." 

The little birds ate and ate and ate. 
" Now sing us a glad song," said Ruth. 
"Peep! peep! peep!" 
"Oh, they said, 'Thank you! thank 
you ! ' " said Ruth. 

"Now, children, you must eat," said 
Mother. 
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The children ate the loaf of bread. 
Then they ate the loaf of cake. 
Then they ate the pies. 

" Ifow," said John, " what shall we do ? " 
"Let us look for flowers," said Mary. 
"Such pretty flowers grow here. 
WiU you come with us, Mother?" 
"!N^o, childi'en. I will rest here. 
It is good to rest under this big tree." 
"Good-by, Mother," said the children. 
"We will bring our flowers to you." 




The Children's Surprise 

The children went away. 

They looked for flowers. 

They looked all over the meadow. 

But not a flower did they see. 

" Ohj there is Boy Blue," said Tom. 

" Call him. 

He can tell us where to look for 

flowers." 
"Boy Blue! Boy Blue!" called the 

children. 
"What do you want?" said Boy 

Blue. 
"Can you tell us where to look for 

flowers ? " 
"Yes, look over there. 
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You will see veiy pretty flowers under 

that big bush.*' 
"Thank you, Boy Blue," said Ruth. 

The children looked under the big bush. 

They saw such pretty flowers. 

Mary picked some. 

John picked some. 

Ruth picked some. 

Tom picked some. 

"What pretty flowers!" said Mary. 

"Let us take them to Mother." 

The children came again to the big 

tree 
"Mother has had a good rest," said 

Tom. 
"8h!" said Mary. I 
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"She is asleep. 
Do not wake her." 




"Let us surprise her," said John. 
"We will put our flowers in her lap. 
When she wakes she will be surprised." 
The children put the flowers in 

Mother's lap. 
" Let us wake her," said Tom. 
"She has had a good rest. 
I do want her to see our surprise. 
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"Wake up, Mother ! " he called. 
"You have had a good rest. 
Wake up! TTake up! 
See your surprise/' 
Mother looked up. 

"Did I go to sleep?" she said. 

"I had such a good rest. 

Oh, what pretty flowers! 

Are they for me?" 

"Yes, Mother," said the children. 

"We picked them for you. 

That is our surprise." 

"Thank you, Mary. 

Thank you, Ruth. 

Thank you, John. 

Thank you, Tom." 
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Playing Games 

"Come, children. 

Let us go home," said mother. 

"0 Mother," said the children. 

"We do not want to go home now. 

We want to play here. 

Let us play games. 

Do say 'Yes,' Mother." 

"Yes," said mother. 

"We will all play games. 

We will play under this big tree. 

What do you want to play?" 

"Let us play Jemima Jones," said 

Ruth. 
"I will be Jemima Jones. 
Mother will be the mother. 
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Mary will be the sister. 
John will be the father. 
Tom will be the brother." 

"We must have a king's son. 

Who will be the king's son?" 

"Boy Blue will be the king's son. 

Boy Blue ! Boy Blue ! " 

" What do you want ? " said Boy Blue. 

"Come and play. 

We are playing Jemima Jones. 

Will you be the king's son?" 

"Oh, yes, I will be the king's son." 

They played Jemima Jones. 
Then they played The Mulberry Bush. 
Then they played Ring-a-Rosy. 
After that they played tag. 
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"Kow we must go home. 
Our picnic is over," said Mother. 
"We have had a happy day." 
"Yes, yes, yes," said the children. 
"We have had a happy, happy day. 
Now we will go home." 





THE FARMER IN THE DELL 
The iarmer in the dell, 
The farmer in tlie doll, 
Heigho, my cherry-o, 
The farmer in the dell. 

Tlic farmer takes a wife, 
The farmer takes a wife, 
Heigho, my cherry-o, 
The farmer takes a wife. 

Tlie wife takes tlie child, 
The wife takes the child, 
Heiglio, my cherry-o, 
The wife takes the child. 
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The child takes the nurse, 
The child takes the nurse, 
Heigho, my cherry-o, 
The child takes the nurse. 

The nurse takes the dog, 
The nurse takes the dog, 
Heigho, my cherry-o. 
The nurse takes the dog. 

The dog takes the cat, 
The dog takes the cat, 
Heigho, my cherry-o. 
The dog takes the cat. 

The cat takes the rat, 
The cat takes the rat, 
Heigho, my cherry-o, 
The cat takes the rat. 
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The rat takes the cheese, 
The rat takes the cheese, 
Heigho, my cherry-o, 
The rat takes the cheese. 

We'll all clap the cheese. 
We'll all clap the cheese, 
Heigho, my cherry-o. 
We'll all clap the cheese. 




The Busy Workers 

Man: Good moriung, Farmer. 

How are you to-day? 
Farmer: Good moming to you. 

I am very well, thank you. 
Man: I see you are busy to-day. 
Farmer: Oh, yes, I am always busy. 
Man: How is your wife? 
Farmer: She is very well, thank you. 
Man: Is she busy to-day? 
Farmer: Yes, sho is always busy. 
Man: What does she do? 
Farmer: She sweeps and washes and 
irons and bakes. 

She is busy all day. 
Man: I See a boy in the meadow. 

Who is he? 
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Fanner . 
Man: 

Farmer : 



Man : 
Farmer , 



Man. 



Farmer , 



That is Boy Blue. 

He does not work. 

He plays all day. 

Oh, no, he does not play all 

day. 
He works, too. 
What does he do? 
He helps me. 
He looks after the cows and 

the sheep. 
What a big dog you have. 
I see him over there with Boy 

Blue. 
Does he work, too? 
Oh, yes, he is a good worker. 
He helps Boy Blue. 
See him run after that cow. 
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Man. 



Farmer , 



He will not let her run into 

the corn. 
Here comes a big cat. 
Does she work, too ? 
Yes, she is a very busy worker. 




Man 



Farmer . 



Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

A cat work ! 

Ha! ha! ha! 

What does she do? 

Does she look after the sheep? 

IN'o, she looks after the rats. 

That is her work. 
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Man: 

Farmer : 
Man: 



Does everybody on this farm 

work? 
No, not everybody. 
Who does not work? 




Farmer: The baby does not work. 

She is too little. 

The nurse looks after her. 
Man: Then the nurse is always busy. 
Farmer: Yos, sho is busy all day. 

Now, I must go to work. 

Good-by. 
Man: Good-by, busy Farmer. 
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Baby Runs Away 

The fanner has a big meadow. 
Pretty flowers grow in the meadow. 
There is a big tree in the meadow. 
The birds sing there all day. 
There is a pretty brook in the meadow. 
It sings, too. 

To-day Baby and ^urse have played 

in the meadow. 
They saw the pretty flowers. 
They picked some flowers. 
They saw the birds. 
They played by the brook. 

"Come, Baby," said IN'urse. 

"Come and rest under the big tree." 

They rested under the big tree. 
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"The birds are singing to you, Baby. 

They say, '■ Go to sleep, Baby.' 

I will sing to you. 

Sleep, sleep, sleep," said Nurse. 

Now Baby is fast asleep. 

Nurse rests under the big tree. 

Sh! she is asleep, too. 

Baby opens her eyes. 

She looks around. ^^^^^m^^^^^ 

She sees the little birds. 

She sees the pretty flowers. 

She sees Nurse asleep under the tree. 

Up she jumps. 

Away she runs. 

Away and away to the brook she runs. 

A pretty flower grows by the brook. 
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Baby wants to pick the flower. 

Oh! Oh! Oh! 

There is a splash. 

There is a scream. 

Baby has fallen into the brook. 

The scream wakes Nurse. 
Up she jumps. 

"Oh, Baby! Baby!" she calls. 
"Where is my baby?" 

She runs to the brook. 

She sees Boy Blue. 

He is coming out of the brook. 

And he is carrying Baby. 

"Do not cry, Nurse," he says. 

"Here is Baby. 

I saw her run away. 
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I saw her run to tlie brook. 
I ran after her. 
I saw her fall in. 
I jumped in 

after her. 
Do not cry, Nurse. 
See, Baby is not ci'viui";. 
She wants to play in the 

brook. 
She does not want to come out. 
Take your baby, Nurse." 

How glad Nurse was! 

" Oh, thank you. Boy Blue ; thank you ; 

thank you," she said. 
" I will not sleep again in the meadow. 
I will look after Baby." 
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How THE Dog Took the Cat 

It was a cold day. 
The farmer sat by the 

fire. 
His wife was very busy. ^ 11 
She was baking cakes. 
"How cold it is!" said the farmer. 
" And how the wind blows ! " said his wife. 

"What is that?" said the farmer. 

"There is some one at the door. 

I will open it," said his wife. 

She opened the door. 

There was a big dog. 

It was Jack, the farmer's dog. 
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"What do you want, Jack?" said the 

fanner. 
"Why do you knock at the door? 
Come in, Jack." 
Jack came in. 

"What is he carrying?" said the farmer. 
"Come here. 

Let me see what you are carrying, 
Jack." 

Jack did not go to the farmer. 

He ran to the farmer's wife. 

Then she saw what he was carrying. 

" Oh, it is a little kitten ! " she said. 

"Let me take it, Jack." 

Jack let her take the kitten. 

" Mew ! mew ! mew ! " said the kitten. 
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It was so cold. 
It was so wet. 
"Oh, see how wet it is!" said the 

good farmer. 
"The kitten has been in the brook." 
"Bow! wow! wow!" said Jack. 
He wanted to say, 

"The kitten was in the brook. 

I jumped in after it. 

I am a good dog." 
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"BriDg me a basket," said the farmers 

wife. 
"BriDg it to the fire. 
Xow bring that little shawL" 
She put the shawl in the basket. 
Then she put the kitten in the basket. 
She covered the kitten with the shawl. 
"I^ow she will go to sleep," said the 

farmer's wife. 
"When she wakes, she will play with 

Baby and Jack." 

"Come here, Jack," said the farmer. 
Jack came to the farmer. 
" You are a good dog," said the farmer. 
"Yes, you are a good dog," said the 
farmer's wife. 
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" You are a good dog to bring the kit- 
ten to me. 
Here is a cake for you." 
Jack ate the cake. 




Then he said, "Bow! wow! wow!" 
He wanted to say, "The cake is good, 
too. I want another." 



How THE Rat Took the Cheese 

"0 dear! dear! dear!" said the 
farmer. 
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"How can I catch that big rat? 
He ate all the little cheese. 
Xow he is eating this big cheese. 
I have a trap. 
But he will not go into the trap. 

Jack can catch some rats. 
But he can not catch this rat. 
The trap can not catch him. 
Jack can not catch him. 
Oh, who can catch this rat?" 

"Mew, mew, mew!" 

The farmer looked at the ground. 

There sat the cat. 

"Mew! mew! mew!" she said again. 

She wanted to say, 

"I can catch that rat. 
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I want to catch him." 

"0 Kitty," said the farmer. 

" Can you catch this rat ? 

Will you catch him for me?" ' 

"Mew, mew, mew!" said Kitty again. 

She wanted to say, "Yes, yes, yes." 

" Good-by, Kitty," said the farmer. 

"Do not eat the cheese. 

Look out for the rat. 

Catch him if you can. 

You may eat him." 

How THE Cat Took the Rat 

The farmer went out. 
He shut the door after him. 
Kitty looked at the cheese. 
Then she looked all around. 
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She saw a big basket 
It was by the cheese. 

"I will hide here/^ she said- 

"I will hide under this big basket.'' 

She shut her eyes. 
But she did not sleep. 
The big rat peeped out 
He saw the big basket. 
But he did not see Kitty. 
He saw the. cheese. 

"How good it is!" he said. 
"The farmer is not here. 
Jack is not here. 
I will eat all I want." 

Out ran the rat. 

Kitty peeped out at him. 
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He ate a little cheese. 

Out jumped Kitty. 

The farmer opened the door. 

He saw Kitty. He saw the rat. 

" Good Kitty !;' he said. 

" You did catch the big rat. 

He will not eat my cheese again. 

Bring him to me, Kitty." 

But Kitty did not bring the rat to the 

farmer. 
She jumped to the ground. 
She ran out. 

Away and away she ran. 
"She is running to the brook," said 

the farmer. 
"I will not see that rat again." 
And he did not. 
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LONDON BRIDGE 

London Bridge is falling down, 
Falling down, falling down; 
London Bridge is falling down, 

My fair lady. 
Build it up with bricks and stone, 
Bricks and stone, bricks and stone; 
Build it up with bricks and stone, 

My fair lady. 




The Fair Lady 
A fair lady came I'iding. 
She came to London Bridge. 
There she saw a man. 
Mark: Good-day to you, fair lady. 
Ladxj: Good-day to you. 
Man: Where are you going, my lady? 
Lady : I am goiug over London Bridge. 
Man: uo, my lady. 

You can not ride over London 
Bridge to-day. 

Lady: Why UOt ? 

Man: Loudou Bridge is falling down. 
Lady: dear! dear! dear! 

I must cross the bridge. 

I must ride to London to- 
day. 
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Man: Here comes the king. 

He is riding this way. 

See all his soldiers. 

They are riding with him. 
King: Good-day to you, fair lady. 
Lady: Good-day to you, king. 
King: Where are you going, my lady? 
Lady: I Want to ride to London. 

But I can not go over this 
bridge. 
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King: Why not ? 

Man: This bridge is falling down, 

king. 
King: Where, my man? 

Let me see where it is falling. 
Man: See, the stones are falling here. 

And the bricks are falling there. 
King: Oh, my soldiers can mend the 
bridge. 

Here, soldiers, bring a big stone. 

Now put it here. 

Bring some little stones. 

Put them there. 

Now bring some bricks. 

Build them here. 

Work fast, soldiers. 

Night is coming. 
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There, the bridge is mended. 
Xow, my fair lady, you may 

ride over the bridge. 
You may ride to London. 
Lady: Thank you, good king. 

Thank you, good soldiers. 
Now I will ride over the 

bridge. 
I will ride to London. 
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THE THREE KINGS 

Here come three kings a-riding, 
With a rancy-tancy-tiss-a-by-o. 

Here come three kings a-riding, 
With a rancy-tancy-tee. 

Men: 

Good sirs, what are you seeking? 

With a rancy-tancy-tiss-a-by-o. 
Good sirs, what are you seeking? 

With a rancy-tancy-tee. 
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Kings : 

We seek some good and brave knights, 
With a rancj-tancj-tiss-a-by-o. 

We seek some good and brave knights, 
With a rancj-tancy-tee. 




Oh, will you please take us, sirs? 

With a rancy-tancy-tiss-a-by-o. 
Oh, will you please take us, sirs? 

With a rancy-tancy-tee. 
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Kings : 

Are you all true and brave men? 

With a rancy-tancy-tiss-a-by-o. 
Are you all true and brave men? 

With a rancy-tancy-tee. 

Men: 

Yes, we are true and brave men, 
With a rancy-tancy-tiss-a-by-o. 

Yes, we are true and brave men. 
With a rancy-tancy-tee. 




Kings : 

Then you may be our brave knights, 
With a rancy-tancy-tiss-a-by-o. 

Then you may be our brave knights. 
With a rancy-tancy-tee. 
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Brave and True 

Mm: Who are you? 

Kings: We are three kings. 

Men: Where did you come from? 

Kings: We camo riding from Far- 

Away. 
Men: What are you seeking? 
Kings: We are seeking brave, true 

men. 
Men: Why do you want brave, true 

men? 
Kings: We Want them to be our 

knights. 
Men: We Want to be knights. 

Will you take us? 
Kings: Are you brave? 
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Men: Yes, WG are brave. 

Kings: Are jow true ? 

Men: Yes, we are true. 

Kings: Then jou may be our knights. 

Come with us. 

Ride with us to Far- Away. 
Men: We wiU ride with you. 

We will ride to Far- Away. 
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A Kjsight 

A knight must be good. 
A knight must be brave. 
A knight must be true. 




The Xew Knight 

Once there was a good king. 

One day he said, "Bring my horse. 

I am going to ride. 

I will ride far, far away." 

" Here is your horse, king," said a man. 

92 



"Why do you ride away?" 




"I am going to look for a good boy. 
I want a boy that is brave and true. 
I will make him one of my knights." 

The king jumped upon his horse. 
Then he rode away. 
He rode and rode till he met a boy. 
The boy was running fast. 

"Good-morning, my boy," said the 

king. 
"Why do you run so fast?" 
"I am running away," said the boy. 
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"Why?" said the king. 

"Mother wants me to sweep the floor. 

I don't want to 

sweep the floor. 

I want to play. 

So I am running away." 

" Don't you want to help your mother ? " 

said the king. 
"No," said the boy. 
"Then I can not make you a knight. 
For a good knight is a good helper. 
He helps all he can." 

The king rode on till he met another 
boy. 
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The boy was carrying a nest. 
"Good-morning, my boy," said the 

king. 
"Where did you get that 

nest ? " 
"On the ground," said the 

boy. 
"Under that big tree." 
"!N'o," said the king. 
"That is not true. 
You did not get the nest 

on the ground. 
It was in the tree. 
I can not make you a knight. 
A good knight does not take birds' 

nests. 
A good knight must be true." 
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The king rode on till he met another 

boy. 
This boy was crying. 
" Dear ! dear ! dear ! " said the king. 
"A big boy crying! 
"Why are you crying, my boy?" 

" Oh ! oh ! oh ! " said the boy. 

"I was running and I fell down. 

I fell on the ground." 

" And do you cry for a fall ? " said the 

king. 
"Then I can not make you a knight. 
A knight must be brave." 

The king rode on till he met another 

boy. 
This boy was carrying a big basket. 
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" Good-morning, my boy," said the king. 
"Where are you going?" 
" I am going to the baker's," said the boy. 
"Mother wants some bread and cake." 
"Do you want to work?" said the 

king. 
" Don't you want to play ? " 
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"Yes, I want to play," said the boy. 
"But I want to help Mother, too. 
Good-by, I must run to the baker's 

now." 
Away ran the boy. 
But he did not see a stone in the 

way. He fell over it. 
Down he fell to the ground. 

The king rode up to the boy. 
"Do not cry," he said. 
The boy jumped up. 
"Cry?" said the boy. 
"I will not cry for a fall. 
I am not a baby. 
I am a big boy." 
"That is true," said the king. 
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" You are a big boy. 

And you are a brave boy. 

You are a good helper, too. 

You will be my true, brave knight." 

BUGLE AND DRUM 

Oh, who can blow the bugle call? 
Toot! toot! toot! toot! toot! 




Oh, I can blow the bugle call, 
Toot! toot! toot! toot! toot! 



Oh, who can beat the big bass drum? 

Boom! boom! boom! boom! boom! 
Oh, I can beat the big bass drum, 

Boom ! boom ! boom ! boom ! boom ! 

The Band 
"0 Tom," called John one day. 
" See what I have ! " 
"What is it?" said Tom. 
" See ! it is a new bugle. 
I can blow it. 




Hear me, — Toot! toot! toot!" 

"Good!" said Tom. 

"I have a new drum. 

I can beat it. 

Hear me, — Boom ! boom ! boom ! " 

"Let us play band," said John. 

"You beat your big bass drum. 

I will blow my new bugle. 

Mother will hear us. 

She will run out to see us." 

"That is a good play," said Tom. 

"Come on." 

John played the bugle. 
Tom beat the drum. 
Toot! toot! toot! 
Boom ! boom ! boom ! 
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Mother and Maiy were baking. 
" What is that ? " said Mother. 

"What do I hear?" 

"It is the band," said Mary. 

"Come out and see, Mother." 

Mother and Mary ran out. 

They saw Tom and John. 

"0 boys," said Mother. 

"How well you play. 

You play as well as the big band.'' 

"That is true," said Mary. 

"You do play as well as the big band." 

" Will the band please come in ? " said 

Mother. 
"I have some little cakes. 
They look good to eat." 
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"Thank you," said Tom. 

" The band will come in. 

The band will be glad to eat the cakes." 

And the band did eat all the cakes. 
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Bugle-Calls 

John has a new bugle. 
"It is a soldier's bugle," Father said. 
"A soldier's bugle?" said John. 
"Why do soldiers have bugles?" 

" The bugle tells the soldier what to do. 
The bugle calls earjy in the morning. 
This bugle-call tells the soldiers to 

get up. 
The morning bugle says, 
'I can't get them up, 
I can't get them up, 
I can't get them up. Can jou ? ' 
When the soldiers hear this bugle-call 

they open their eyes. 
Then they jump up. 
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Again the bugle calls. 
Now all the soldiers march and march. 
All day they do what the bugle tells 
them to do. 

At night the bugle calls again. 
The soldiers call the last bugle-call taps. 
When the bugle blows taps it says, 
'Now good-night, 

Now good-nightj 

Now good-night.' 
Then the soldiers go to sleep. 
They sleep till the morning bugle calls." 

"0 Father," said John. 
"Let us play that we are soldiers. 
I will blow my bugle early in the 
morning. 
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Then you must all get up. 
At night you may blow taps. 
Then we will all go to bed." 

" Good ! " said Father. 
" Bring the bugle to me. 
I will blow taps now. 
Good-night, soldier laddies. 
March away." 




THE SOLDIERS 

We are soldiers marching by, 
See our flag above us fly. 
Left, right; left, right, see us come, 
Marching to our big bass drum. 

We are soldiers marching by, 
Hear our bugles sounding high. 
Toot, toot; toot, toot, hear them blow. 
Don't you wish that you could go? 




The Soldier Laddies 

The soldier laddies are marching. 

Tom marches first. 

He is carrying the flag, 

See how high he holds it. 

He wants it to fly above the soldiers. 

Boy Blue marches after Tom. 
He is blowing the bugle. 

John marches after Boy Blue. 
He beats the big bass drum. 
"Toot! toot!" sounds the bugle. 
" Boom ! boom ! " sounds the big bass 

drum. 
Left, right; left, right, march the 

soldiers. 

Jack, the dog, runs out. 
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He hears the bugle. 

Tie hears the drum. 

On come the soldier laddies. 

Jack sees the flag. 

He sees all the soldiers. 

What will he do? 





Will he run away? 

No ! no ! no ! 

He runs to the soldiers. 

" Bow ! wow ! wow ! " he sajs. 

He wants to say, 

"This is a good game. 

I want to be in it. 

I can not carry a flag. 

I can not blow a bugle. 

,1 can not beat a drum. 

But I can bark and I can march." 

So Jack marches away with the soldiers. 
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The Soldier Laddies* Song 
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Marching, marching, „^,^, 

here we go, 
Marching, marcliing in a row. 
AVHieel to left, 
and wheel to right, 
Wheel about 
and now good-night. 
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